A   BEDSIDE   BOOK
I need only mention. What is much more important in its
effect upon his character is that upon arrival home he finds
that in his absence Toad Hall has been captured by all the
stoats, ferrets, and weasels in the Wild Wood, and that he
is homeless.
He has only three friends, Badger, Rat, and Mole, and
although it takes some time to check the natural levity of his
mind, his boastfulness, the crass folly with which he still, in
the midst of misfortune, hugs the thought of his own super-
cleverness, these three at last bring him to reason. They
determine, armed to the teeth, to use a secret underground
passage known only to Badger; and, when the interlopers
are merry at a banquet, to deliver an overwhelming surprise
attack.
It is an unqualified triumph.
My!
What a squealing and a squeaking and a screeching filled
the air!
Well might the terrified weasels dive under the tables and
spring madly up at the windows! Well might the ferrets rush
wildly for the fireplace and get hopelessly jammed in the
chimney! Well might tables and chairs be upset, and glass
and china be sent crashing on the floor, in the panic of that
terrible moment when the four Heroes strode wrathfully into
the room. The mighty Badger, his whiskers bristling, his
great cudgel whistling through the air; Mole, black and grim,
brandishing his stick and shouting his awful war-cry, 'A
Mole! A Mole!' Rat, desperate and determined, his belt
bulging with weapons of every age and every variety; Toad,
frenzied with excitement and injured pride, swollen to twice
his ordinary size, leaping into the air and emitting Toad-
whoops that chilled them to the marrow!
The author significantly remarks: 'The affair was soon over/
The terrific end of it has the inevitability of Homeric combat.
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